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" And what are you standing up for it for ? Since when
, have you been so Red ? "
" We're not going to talk about that. We'll talk about
what is now. And don't say too much about the govern-
ment, because I'm village chairman, and it isn't wise for me
to argue with you here/'
" Let's drop it, then. I came along here about transport
requisitions. As for your government, say what you like,
it's a filthy government. And you praise it like a mother
her child: ' It's a snotty little brat, but it's ours ! ' Tell
me straight out, and we'll leave it at that : What benefit
is it to us cossacks ? "
" Which cossacks ?  There are all sorts of cossacks."
" All that there are."
" Liberty, equality. . . . Wait. . . ."
" That's what they said in 1917, but now they must think
of something better ! " Gregor interrupted him. " Are they
giving us the land ? Or liberty ? Are they making everyone
equal ? We've got enough land to choke ourselves with
already. And we don't want any more liberty. We used to
elect our own atamans, but now they're set over us. This
government will bring the cossacks nothing but ruin. It's
a peasants' government, and we don't need it. And we don't
need the generals either. The communists and the generals
are all alike : they're all yokes on our necks."
" The rich cossacks don't need it, but how about the
others ? You fool! There are three rich cossacks in the
village, and how many poor ? And what will you do with
the labourers ? No, we can't take your view of it. Let the
rich cossacks give up a bit out of their own mouths and give
it to the poor. And if they won't, we'll take it, with their
flesh as well! We've had enough of their lording it over us !
They stole the land. . . ."
" Not stole it, but conquered it. Our forefathers poured
out their blood for it, and perhaps that's why the earth is
so black."
" That doesn't make any difference ; they must share it
with those who need it. But you . . . you're like the weather-
cock on a roof. You turn with the wind. Such men as
you make life hard."
" You needn't swear at me ! I came along out of my old
friendship, to tell you what was boiling inside me. You